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Little did I know my life 
would be altered ina 
way that I can only now 
understand. I ama 
simple woodcutter, not 
knight nor king, and as 
such have no place in 
the grand scheme of 
things. At least this is 
what I thought until a 
few days ago when I 
received an old and 
tattered book of poetry 
from a friend. 

Let Me take you back 
aways so that you may 
understand who I am 

and how I got here. 

As a native from the 
little town of Trinsic, I 
in 

my youth have survived 
plagues, fierce 
southland storms, orc 
hoards and marauding 
raiders. We Trinsicans 
are a hardy lot who 
survive through hard 
work and 

perseverance. My 

friend Giles and I were 


your typical laborers, 
who plassed their free 
time much like any 
other with books, music 
and gatherings at the 
local pub. Knowking I 
had a particular 
passion for epigrams, 
Giles, on my twentieth 
birthday, presented me 
with a book of poetry 
he had purchased from 
an old woman at the 
bazaar. It was written in 
an unknown language, 
but the woman swore if 
one’s heart was open 

to the words they would 
understand the 

meaning. Giles never 
mastered the script and 
was now passing the 
book to me. Imagine 

my suprise when I 
opened it and began 
reading a clear 
translation of the 
poems within. Even 

more suprizing was I 
saw other meanings in 
each verse...much 

more than I believe its 
author intended. There 
was an inscription here 
and it did not come 
from the hand of the 
poor scribe. 

I spent each free hour 
reading the verse and 
deciphering the 

meaning within. The 
story spoke of a Forest 
Oracle, a fountain of 
knowledge and 

prophet. I soon sought 
out other sources and I 
found them. This 

Oracle does or did 
exist, I am sure of it. It 


is said to take on many 
forms, sometimes 
speaking through the 
wind and the trees and 
other times as a bird or 
beautiful lady. Some 
claim the wisps are her 
eyes and wandering 
healers agents of her 
cause. Others say she 

is a spirit summoned by 
the druids and bards. 
One thing is clear, she 
seems to bestow her 
favors upon forest 
folk...even simple 
woodcutters like me. I 
know in my spent she 

is out there. It is said 
that she has 

Guardians, who if we 
prove worthy, will take 
us to her. 

Giles, myself and our 
friend from Glamora 

will set out to find her 
today. We will travel 
North West and 

hopefully cross the 
river before nightfall. 


Corzon Allman 
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